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man living say that I had better have done so? If there is
such a man, I pray God to enlighten him. I think, in acting
as I did, I did my duty, and the victory which crowned my
exploit may be taken as a sign that Providence was not dis-
pleased with me.
Soradaci obeyed me scrupulously, and remained with his
face hidden while Laurence was in our cell. I verily believe
that if hfr had made the slightest movement I should have
strangled him. When the gaoler had departed* I told him
that the angel would descend through the roof about noon,
that he would bring a pair of scissors with him, and that he
(Soradaci happened to be a barber by trade) must cut off my
beari and the angel's.
cWill the angel have a beard?'
*Yes. After you have shaved us we shall get out on to the
palace roof, break through it, and descend on the -Square of
Saint Mark, from whence we shall go to Germany.5
He did not answer, and ate his dinner in silence. My heart
and mind were too full to eat; I had not been able to sleep
for two nights.
At the given moment the angel appeared; Soradaci pros-
trated himself, while Father Balbi slid through the hole
and flung himself into my arms.
'Your task is over/ said I, 'and mine is just beginning.*
He gave me back my tool and a pair of scissors with which
Soradaci arranged our beards in a very creditable manner. I
told the monk to stay with him while I made a tour of
inspection. The hole in the wall was narrow, but I man-
aged to squeeze through. I entered Balbi's cell, where I
found Count Asquini, a fine-looking old man, whose figure,
however, was not made for gymnastic feats, such as climb-
ing about on a steep roof covered with sheets of lead. He
asked me what I proposed to do next, and told me he thought
I had acted rather lightly and hastily.
*I shall go straight ahead/ I answered, cuntil I find liberty
or death.'
*You think/ he said, cthat you will get from the roof to

